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threats of punishment for the unrepentant, and comforting promises
of forgiveness for those with contrite hearts.
There is a dreadful hell,
With everlasting pains;
There sinners must with devils dwell,
In darkness, fire, and chains.1	'
The singing was invariably hearty, and the spirit of fellowship was
fresh and healing. The labourer felt that in these chapels he could
worship in his own way, among his own people, and without the
suspicion that he was being patronized or overlooked. He was
distinctly parson-shy.
The vicar of the parish was a kindly, well-meaning man, and
the conscientious performance of his duties was entirely commend-
able, but to the working people he was as one who dwelt apart.
They treated him with respect, saluted him as he passed, but they
did not 'go gladly' to the House of the Lord in which he ministered.
Just how this distrust of church and parson arose it is now futile
to inquire, but that it existed is beyond question. The English
village church at that time was for the most part a tragedy of missed
opportunities. It might have gathered to itself the whole com-
munity 'as a hen gathereth her chickens under her wings/ but it
did not do so. The parson was as a rule the only educated man in
the parish, and if he had preached to the poor instead of preaching
at them he might have made himself the dominant spiritual influence
in their lives. And that he failed to do this was probably due to the
traditions of his class and calling rather than to his own short-
comings. The labourers regarded him as belonging to a different
social world from that in which they lived; his message was not for
the likes of them. His teaching may have been correct and well-
informed; but it was austere and condescending—the voice of the
, governing class—whereas what the peasant desired was a simple
and friendly interpretation of the New Testament, not the social
prejudices of the high-born, the parson, and the squire,
It should not, however, be assumed that the nonconformist
bodies were entirely free from social snobbery, or that their leading
members regarded the poor as their equals. The following copy
of a possibly facetious advertisement, selected from some old
papers and sent to the Sunday Times, I4th June 1931, by Mr.
Francis E. Robinson of Stanmore, Middlesex, illustrates this
attitude very well.
1 Isaac Watts, Divine Songs for Children.

